MARGERY  KEMPE
Then a priest took her in his arms and bore her into the
Prior's Cloister to let her take the air, supposing she would
not otherwise have endured it, her labour was so great.
Then she waxed all livid like lead, and sweated full sore.
This manner of crying lasted ten years, as has been
written before, and every Good Friday in all the aforesaid
years she was weeping and sobbing five or six hours to-
gether, and therewith cried full loud many times, so that
she could not restrain herself therefrom, and this made
her full feeble and weak in her bodily might.
Sometimes she wept on Good Friday an hour for the
sins of the people, having more sorrow for their sins than
for her own, inasmuch as Our Lord forgave her her own
sins, ere she went to Jerusalem.
Nevertheless, she wept for her own sins full plenteously
when it pleased Our Lord to visit her with His grace.
Sometimes she wept another hour for the souls in Pur-
gatory; another hour for them that were in mischief, in 68b
poverty or in any dis-ease; another hour for Jews, Sara-
cens, and all false heretics, that God in His great goodness
should put away their blindness, so that, through His
grace, they might be turned to the Faith of Holy Church
and be children of salvation.
Many times, when this creature would make her
prayers, Our Lord said unto her: —
'Daughter, ask what thou wilt and thou shalt have it.'
She said: — 'I ask right nothing. Lord, but what Thou
mayest well give me, and that is the mercy which I ask for
the people's sins. Thou sayest oftentimes in the year to
me that Thou hast forgiven me my sins. Therefore I ask
now mercy for the sin of the people, as I would do for my
own; for, Lord, Thou art all charity, and charity brought
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